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Rowing trom I1szr to Tyuawnts 


with his Boate laden with a hotch-potch, 
or Gallimawtry of Sonnets, Satyres, ,, , _ 
and Epigrams, 9. H.19 


With an addition of Paſto - 
rall Equiuocques or the complaint _ | 
of a Shepheard, 
ByIoun TAYLOR, 
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ſhipfull and worthy fawourer of lear- 


ning, my ſingular good Maiſter, Sir VV 11 - 
Llan Waap Knight, Licfetenant of his Mw* 
Tower of London, your poore ſeruant lohn Tay- 


lor, conſecrates this his firft Inuentions: 
wiſhing You, and Yours, all happines 
tenporall and eternall, 


S Such i5 theconrſe of this inconſtant life, 

I Inwhichwe mortall creatures draw our breath + - 
R Reaſon is ruldby Rage, and Peace by Strife, 

W Wit is aſlane to will, and Life to Death, 

T Hintheſe fickle, fleeting, fading times, 

L Line ana enioy the bounty of your fanors, 

L Let me T pray, and ny vnworthy rimes, 

I HIntreat your kinde protettion of my labors, 

A eAs maſtormethe Sheepe to ſhelters runne, 

M My Muſe vnto your Patronage doth flie, 

W Whereas ſhe hopes all Enuies ſtormes to ſhunne, 

A eAndliedeſpioht of ſcandals callumnie, 

A All my endeanours then ſhall me perſwade, 

D Dreaales that Ithrough greater ſtreames will wade. 


Your humble ſeruant moſt obeſequious - 
Ioun TarioOk 


A2 To 


To the right worſhipfull and my euer reſpetea, 


Mc, loun MoOkay Eſquire, 


\F all the wonders this vile world includes, 
' 


/ I muſe how flatery ſuch high fauors gaine ! 
How adulation cunningly deludes 

B oth high and lowe, from Scepter to the Swayne 3 .. 
"Bur yet if thou by flattry couldſt obtaine * 
 Morethea the moſtthat is poſleſt by men, «4 
Thou canfſt nor tune thy tongue to tilſhoods {traine, 
Yer with the beſt canſt vie both tongue andpen, 
Thy ſacred learning can both ſcanand ken | 
The hidden things of Nature, and of Arr, 

Tis thou haſt rai{d me from obliutons den, 

And made my Mule from obſcure fleepe to ſtart, 
Vnto thy wiſdomes cenſure I commit, 


This firlt borne iflue of my worthles wit. 
F Y: 


'To my deere reſpeted friend Mr. 
Beniamin lohnſon. 


Hou canſt not aye, for though the ſtroake of death 
A Deprines the world of thy worſt earthly part 
Yet when thy corps hath baniſhedthy breath, 
Thy lining Muſe ſhall ſtill declare thy Art. 
The fatall Siſters and the bleſſed Graces, 
rryere all thy friends at thy ratinity: 
Avd in thy minde the Muſes toobe their places, 
. Adoring thee withrave Ccapacitie 
And all the Worthies of this worthy land, 
Aamires thy wondrous all admired worth, 
T hen how ſhould I that cannot wnderſtand 
Thy worth, thy worthy worthineſſe ſet forth, 
Yet beare the boldneſſe of the honeſt Sculler, 


—— — — 


Whoſe worthleſſe praiſe can fill thy praiſe no fuller, I, T. 
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To my lowing friendlOuNn TAYLOR, 


( Ould my vnpractiſd Pen aduance thy name, 

Thou ſhould(t be ſeated on the wings of Faine, 

For fromthy toyleſome Oare 1 og, 

How thy inuention flowes ſo tocundly! 

Not hautng dreamd on faire Perzaſſzes Hill, 

Wirth fruitfull numbers to inrich thy Quill, 

Nor hauing waſht in that Pegaſſion Fount, 

Which lends the wits fuch nimblenes ro mount, 

VVirh tickling rapture, on poerique ſtraines, * 

On Thames the Muſes floate that fills thy braines, 

Thy happy wit producde thy happy rimes, 

VVhich ſhall commend thee vnto aftertimes, 

And worthily enrole thy name monglt thoſe, 

V Vhole Temples are begirt with Lawrell bowes, 

For, (ioeth to ſay) a —_ Iſfaw not yet, 

Leſle helpt with learning and more grac-d with wit, 

Then ſpight of Enuy, and Detractions ſcorne, 

Though Art thou wantft, thou art a Poetborne ; 

And as afriend for names ſake; Ile ſay thus, 

Nec ſcombros met#entia, (, armina nec Thuf, 
. Henry Taylor, 
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Tothe one and onely water-"Poet and my freend | 
__, JohnTaylor, | 
Reſh water Soldiers ſaile in Thallow ftreames, 
And mile-end Captaines yenture not their liues'; 
A braine diftempred brings forth idle dreames, 
And guilded Sheathes haue fildome golden Kniues , 
And painted faces none but fooles bewitch: 
Ty Mule is plaine; but witty, faire, andrich, hs 
| VVheo 


When thou did(t firft to eAgganippe floate, 
Without thy knowledge (as I lurely thinke) 

The Nayades did ſwim about thy boate 

And brought thee braucly, to the Mules brinke. 
Where Grace, and Nature filling vp thy Fountaine, 
Thy muſe carne Aowing from Pernaſlus Mountaijne, 
Solong may flowe as is to thee moſt fit, 
The boundles Ocean, of a Poets wit. IP, 
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| Inlaudem Authoris. 


v ſt, Reaſon, Grace, Religion, Nature, Zeale, 
Wrought all togerher in thy working braine, 

And tothy workc did ſetthis certaine ſeale, 

Pure is the cullor that will take no ſtaine. 

What need I praiſe, the worke it lelfe doth praiſe 

In words, in worth, in forme, and matterto, 

A world of wits are working many waics, 

But fevy hauc done, that thou dolt truly doe ; 

Was neuer Taylor ſhapdſo fira Coate, 

Vntothe corps of any carth]y creature, 

Asthouhait made for that foule Romiſh Goate, 

Intruec diſcription ofhis deuilliſh nature, 

Belides,{uch matter of tudiciovs vyit, 

Wirh queint conceits ſo fitting euery fancy , 

As reel may proue, vvho ſcornes and ſpightsatit, 

Shall cither ſhew their folly or their franzie, 

Thenlet the Popes Bulls roare, bell, .-booke and candle, 

In allthe Deuills circut ſound thy curſe: 

Whallit thou with truch doſt euery tryall handle, 

God bleflc thy worke and thouart nere the worle. 

Andwhile Hells friends their hatefall foc doeproue thee 

The Saints on carth, and God in heauen yill loue thee. 


Thy louing friend Nicholas Breton. 
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V/ Vi en: 7 ybers ſiluer wares their Chanell lean, 
And lonely T hames, hir wonted courſe forſake, 

T hen foule oblinion ſhall th Jy name bereane, 

Drenching thy glory m her hell-bred lake, 


But 


Pw "* x = Ty WK 


wee HA caX&MkM kn LL Id Wi, RI % ÞÞ,., 


OA NT” "rr ner a. — —_— 


. 


But till that time thzs ſcourge of Popery: 
Shall Crowne thy fame with immortallity. 


Thy friend aflured Maximilian Ward, 


To my louine friend lohn Taylor. 
Et rris gaue cauſe of yulgar wonderment, 
When vnto Briſtow in a Boate he went : 
- | Another with his Sculler ventered more, 
That Row'd to Fl«ſhing from our = _ {hoarc. 
Another did deuiſe a woodden Whale, 
| Which vnto Callice, did from Douer ſaile, 
| Another,with his Oares and ſlender Wherry, 
| From London vnto eAntwerpe © re did ferry, 
| Another, maugre fickle fortunes teeth, 
' Rowed henceto Scotland, and ariu'd at Leeth. 
| But thou haſt made all theſe bur triuiall things, 
' That fromthe Tower thy watry Sculler brings 
| ToHellicon: moſt ſacredin account, 
| Ando arrived at Pernafſus Mount : 
| And backe returndladen with Poets wit, 
' With all the muſes hands to witnefle it : 
| Who on their Sculler doth this praiſe beſtowe, 
Not ſuch another on the Thames doth rowe. 


T hy loving friendSAMVEL ROWLANDS. 
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| "2 lp my friend both by\ waterand land 6h 


loun TarioR 


| Ft haft thou traueld for me at thy Oare, 
But nener in thiskind did ſt toyle before. 
' Toturzea Poet in this peeniſhtyme, 
| Is heldasrare as 1 ſhould write in rime, 
| For one of thy profeſſion, yet thy «Art, 

NI Swrpaſſeth mine : this ſernues to paint that part, 
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I meane thy Poetry whichin thee lurkes, - 

And mot thy ſmeatin's shill in water workes, 

I cannot but commend thy Booke, ad ſay F 

T how merrith more then common Scullers pay : 
Then whiſtle off thy Auſe, aud Cine her ſcope, 
That fhe may ſoundly ceaſe vpor the Pope : 

For well I [ce that he and many more, 

eArve dar de by her (which ſcarce was cone befure ) 
Proceed ( good Iohn) and whenth' aſt done this worke, 
Feare not to venter triſſig of the Tarke , 

7 like thy vaine, I lone thee for thoſe gifts 

Of Nature in thee, far abone the ſhifts 

T hat others ſeehe plodding for what they pen, 


Wit workes in thee, Learning in other men, 


| Thounatine language we hane done rhee wrong, 


: 
To ſay tlart hot. Com leat, wanting the tongue 
Cald Latine, for heere's oneſhall endthe ſtrife, 
Toat verer learned Latineword ws life. 

Then to conclude, I truly must confeſſe, 

Many hane more bene tanght, hut learned eſſe. 


Thyaſlured friend R, B. 


Mee. ee. 
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To my loting friendTOuN TAYLOR, 
C Ome fay.kinde [ache thou art a Poct borne, 
: Andnone by Art; whichthou maiſt iuſtly ſcorne: 
For it without thy name they had but ſcene 
Thy lines, thy lines had artificiall beene, 
Opinion cartics with itſucha curſe, 
Although thy name makes not thy verſe the worſe, 

It then this worke, variety affords | 
Ot Tropes, of Fj gures, Epethers and words, 
Withno harſh accent, and with iudgement too; 
Ipcay whatmore can Art or Nature doo ?. 
So tnat in thee thy Genius doth impart, 
To Artifictall Nature, Naturall Art. | bh 
Thy old aſſured frieng lo: Mo ray, 
T9 


 "———_ 


RR 


/ 
[ 
. 


Ds ts Pe” 


CC —OC—m—_— AL oa 


ny | no — —_ —__—__ 


Prologue totheR gave, 


$49 genmleReader, if l doetranſgrefe, 


I know you kaow, that I did ne'ce profeſle, 
Vntll chis time1tn Printto be a Poet: 
And now to exerciſe my wits I ſhow it. 
View bur the 1ntralls of this little Booke, 


| Andthou wir {ay thatI ſome paines hauvetooke: 


Paines mixt with pleaſure, pleaſure 1oynd with 
Produc'd this iſſue of my laboring braine. (paine, 
Bur now me thinkes I heare ſome enujous throar, 
Say I ſhould deale no further then my Boat: 
Andply my Fare, andleaue my Epigram, 
Minding, »e ſutor vitra cripidame. 

To ſuch I anſwere, Fortune giues her gifts, 
Some downe ſhe throwes, & ſome to honor lifts: 


Mongſtwhome from me, ſhe hath with-held her 


And gines meleaue to ſweat it at my Oare, (ſtore 
And though with labour I my living purſe, 
Yerdoel thinke my lines no jotthe worſe : 
For gold is gold, though buried vnder moſle, 
And drofſe in golden veſlels is but drofle. 
John Taylor. 
To Tox Conter. 
VV matters for theplace 1 firſt came from, 

I am #0 Duncetomb,Coxecombe,0Odcombe Tom 
Nor am 1like a Wooll-packe, eramd with Greeke, 
Venus in Venice minded rogue ſeeke : 

And at my backe returne to write a volume, 
In memory of my wits Gargantua Colume. 
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The clovleft wits world never ſo adore me, 
Nor like fo miny Lackies runne vefor exe: 
But honeſt Tom,Jenuy not thy ſtate, 
Theres nothing in thee worthy of my hate © 
Yet Iconfeſſe thou haſt an excellent wit: 
But that an 1al: brake doth harbor tt. 
 Feole thou it at the Court, 10nthe Thames, 
So farwell Odcomb Tom, God bleſſe King lames, 
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'K The Author inhis owne defence. 


ahh Crs ACTEW of ever carping ſpirits, 

Who merrit nothing good,yet hate good merits: 
Ore wrings bis Laves awr 7, and then cries mew, 
ec And that I rye my limes hee'le plainely ſhew. 

T hou addle headed . Ae, thy braines are 114uaay, 
Thy witles wit, vr aps ble of ſtnddy, 

Deemff each innention barren libe to thine, 
eAnd what thay canſt not mend thou wilt repine, 
Loe thus to watterirg Cenſares torturing Racke, 
With trath aud con frder cemy uſe doth packe, 
Let Loylus and tet Momus doetheir worſt, 
Let Enuy ana Detrattion ſwell and bar ſt 

In ſpight of ſpight, and r.ankerons diſdnine, 

Tu [corne of an) carping { ritticks braine, 

Like to a Poaſt Ile runne through thicke aud thin, 
Toſcourge mguity ard ſpurregall ſin. 
Youworthy fauorites of wiſcomes lore, 

Onely your fowors doth my uſe implore: 

If your good flomaches theſe harſh lines diſgeſt, 
I careles bid aruſh for all thereff. 

A) lines firſt parents(be they good or ill) 

Was my vulearnea braine, and barren quill, 


To 


Chriſts hounds, Prieſts, friers, monks, 
and leſuits, maſtifls, mongrells, Iſlands, + 


Spanniells, blood-hounds, bobtaile- 
tike,or foyſting-hound: the Sculler * 


ſends greeting. 
Epigram T, 


Vrſe, exorcize, with beads, with booke, & bell 
Poluted ſhauclings: rage and doe your worlt : 
Vſe coniurations till your bellies burlt, 

With many a Nigromanticke mumbling ſpell, 

I feare you nor, nor all your friends that fell 

With Lucifer : ye damned dogs that durſt 

Deuiſe that thundring treaſon molt accurlt , 

Whole like before was neuer hatchd in hell : 

Halfe men, halfe deuils, who neuer dreamd of good, 
To you from faire and ſweetly fliding Thames, 

A popomaſticke Sculler war proclaimes, 
As to the ſuckers of imperiall blood. 

An Anti-Ieſuit Sculler with his pen, 
Dcties your Babell Beaſt, and all his dens 


"£4 


Mie 
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Epigramm 2. 


' Oome, now approaches thy confuſion, 
\Thy Anti-Chriſtian Kingdome downe muſt tumble, 
Like Nimrods proud.cloud-pearcing Babilon, 
Thy kell-hatchd pride, defpight thy heart muſt humble, 
In ſcorne of dambd equiuocation, 
My lines like thunder through thy Regions rumble. 
wet B 2 Downe 
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 Downe inthe duſt muſt lye thy painted glory, 


For now Trowe and write thy tragicke {tory, 
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Epigram J« 
WAA Hs God had all things out ofnothing fram'd, 
And man had named all things that are nam'd : 
God ſhewedto man the way he houſa behaue him, 
Whar'ill would dam him, or what good would ſauc him, 
All Creatures that the world did then containe, 
Were all made ſubiects to mans Lordlyraigne. 
Faire Paradice was princely Ap Ams walke, 
Where God himſelte did often with him talke 2 
Art whichthe Angels, enuious and proud, 
Striu d to aſcend aboue the higheſt cy>wd: 
And withthe mi ghty God to tnake conypatre, 
glory to haue greateſt ſhare ; 
Becauſe they ſaw Gods loue to man ſo great, 
They ftriud tothrow their maker from his ſeat, 
But he, whoſe poweris All-ſufficient, 
Did headlong hurle tnem from Heauens battlement 2 
And for with enuious pride they ſo did ſwell, 
They loſt Heauens glory for the paines of Hell, 
In all chis crime man liuing at his eaſe, 
His wifenor he not knowing to diſpleaſe 
Their glorious maker, till the ſonne of night 
Full fraught with rage, and poyſon burſting ſpight, 
Finding alone, our antient Grandam E vx, 
With falſe perſwaſons makes her to bcleeue, 
If ſhe would cat the fruit ſhe was forbidden, 
She ſhould Gods ſecrets know, were from her hiddey; 
Suppoeſiug all was tiue, the Serpent rold, 
They both to Ap An ſtraightway did vnfold, 
This treacherous horrid vile ſoule-killing treaſon, 
And he ambitious, paſt the bounds of reaſon, 
(To his poſterities {ole detriment 
Doth tothe Woman and the Ficnd conſent, 
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| Yer Adamneuerhad the Deuill obayd, 

| | Had henothadthe woman for his ayd, 

'  Loethus the ſex that God made, man to cheriſh, 
Was by the Deuill intic'te to caule him periſh, 
Sathan ſuppoſing he had wonne the field, 

(In making manto-his obedience yeeld ) 
Poore Ad4zmnow in corps and minde deieted, 
From head to foote with ſhametull fnne infeRed: 
Is now a {]zue to finne, the Deuill, and death, 
Dreading the danger ofth almighties wrath, 
From Eder banitht, from Gods preſence thruſt, 

 _ Andalltheearth being for his crime accurſt : 

| Oppreſtwith griefe and lelfe conſuming care, 
B-i1g atthe brim of bottomeles diſpaire, 

Yet God in mercy thinking of his frailty, 
Though finnefull man to him had broken fealtys 
Did promiſe he would {end his onely Sonne, 

T ofatiſfy for faults by man miſdone, 

Atlaſt he came, in his appoynted time, 

And on his faultles ſhoulders tooke our crime ; 
Andlikea malefaGtor death he tutterd,; 

| And oncefor all, himſelfe himfſclte hath offerd, 

| AndyettheDeuill will nor be fatiſtide, 
(Although the Sonne of Godfor ſinners dide) 
But dayly hellifh damned enterpriſes, 

His miniſters and he gainflman deuiles, 


Vnder the ſhelter of Religions cloake, 
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Scditiouſly he doth the world prouoke, An 
Gainſt God in traytrous maner to rebell, 
To awplihe his euerleſting hell, 
Attempting mankinde ſtill by fraud or force, 
His foule from his redeemer to diuorce : 
Andyetnot man alone mult fecle his ſting, 
Burhe dares venter on our heauenly King, 
Whoſe power, though Sathan knowes is euerlaſting, 
Yet after forty dayes and nights long faſting, 
B' 3  _-» Thins 


I as Ee eee ER. ES OT CIOS. <6. 


| 
\ 


AMIS enema = tn An inn AAA AEST Zn Doe a nut we 


Ms. —___—_ Po_ 


Thi inking him weake, attempts now to inuade him, 
And with illuſions ſeeking to perl wade hum : 

Carrics our Sauiour yp vnto a hill, 

And told himit he would obey his will, ; 

In adoration to fall downe before him, 

He of this worlds great glory would ſo {tore him, 
1at he ſhould Load and Maſter be of all, 

Ifhe in reucrence would before him fall 

Chriſt knowing him to be the roote of cuill, 

With God NO the power commaunds, auoyd thou deuill; 

Tis writ, thou ſhalt not tempt the Cd thy God, 


' But "Wk and tcare the tury of his rod, 


Sathan perceiuing all his labour loſt, 

Runnes through the world more Coles then apoſt : 
Proclaimes large king domes, andatryple Crowne, 
To him that in his reuerence ould fall downe. 
Amoitious thirlt of nckle tading tame, 

Did quickely mindes of worldly men :nflawats: : 
Making them dreame on pleaſures tranſitory, 
And to clteerme earths pompe abouec heauens glory. 
This made the Pope, with poyſnous pride infuſde, 
T acceptthoſe honors Chrilt before refuſde : 

Now hath he wonne great fame, on this condition, 
T hat fore the dcuill he fallin baſe ſ{ubrſhon 2 


So haai: ng won this great magnificence, 


To councermaund the earths circumterence: 
The Idiot World he proudly oucr-{yv ayes, 


Vander the name ofhcanens wmmortall Kayes, 


Ore a!l the Globe he raignes as Lord 8 King, 

And to Hells Goate-foldeaye doth millions bring 
Of ſoules, ſeduc'd with buzard blinded zcalc, 

From men bcfotted he dotirhonor ſteale; 

And yet with his eftrontit ſhamles 1ace, 

Seemes to commaund the Deuill that gave him place, 
A haynous fault 1n my dull vnderſtar; ding, 

The feruant o're bis Lord ſhouid be commanding : 
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But yet 1 thinke tis but for pollicy, 

Moreto encreaſe th'tnfernall menorchy:: 

He ſeeines to hate the Deuill, he moſt dork ſerve, 

| Elſe would the wotld from Romes obedience ſwerue, 

| Andlcaue the Pope and papiſts in the lurch, 

| Andthen might Sathan whiſtle for a Church, 

The Ile of Brittaine hath perceiu d their tricks, : 
And in rebellion gainftthe Pope ſhe kicks : 
For whome they hauc invented hell-hatcht plots, 
Quite to extirpthe Engliſh and the Scots. 

] wot not which of Rome or he!l roard lowder, 
Bur they had like rhauepeperd vs with powder, 
Yea alle(lates from Scepter tothe Clowne 

Should ropſte turuy all betumbled downe. 
Without reſpect of perion,fex, or age, 

Al hae their doome, t abide the Romane rage, 

But he that by his ſacred ſelfe had {worne, 

To guard his Church, did laugh them all to {corne : 
For when thoſe vaſlels of eternallnight, 

Thought all ſecure, then God brought all to light, 
Caſting theirpainted glory in the cult, 
Fhat any power befides his power doth truſt : 
Leauing their Corps a prey for Crowes and Kites, 
That brauely ſo for Signior Sathan fights. 

But in this matter Ile no longer traue]l, 

Leaſt want of water make my Ship to grauel! : 
Knowing theres many wits of fatre more worth, 
That to the life hath lid this treaſon forth : 

Bur Ile concjude asI hegan beſcre, 

Becauſe that Chriſt would not the Deuill adore, 
Chriſtloſt this glorious worldly pompous rai one, 


| Which happy lofle the haples Pope aid gaine, 
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; ; Ow weakely is that weake Religion orounded, 
That thinks the Church on Perers corps is founded? 
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The ſpouſe of Chriſt is builr on faiths firme rocke, 
Which not the fury ofhells direfull ſhock, 
Math.16. Though all the tends in troopes doe her aſlaile, | 
I'the corps of Yet gainſt Gods power their force cannot preuaile, 
Peter de the y,.Þ,; confeſſing Chriſt Gods true begotten 
Churches fou rn vo , 
Sation, as the 15 furc the Churches ground, but Peter's rotten, 
Paviſts faine, Or elſe rf Peter neuer had had life, 
the how tzoli Through want of him Chriſtneucr had had wife, 
me [poule of Fortis an Article of faith profound, 
= rug g To know $i, Peter tor the Churches ground, 
te Apoitle And who denies it ſhall haue fire and rope, 
Peter had ne: Bclecuc me Reader or goc aske the Pope, 
ver bet borne Bur yet! muſc in what place of this carth, 


Gods Church did (ſtand before Saint Peters birth? 
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Epigram 5. 

\ \ T Hen as our Sauiour to the Temple went, 

" VY V Totellthe meſſage that his father ſent : 


And finding there a rude ynruly rout, 

T hat bought and ſold : he angry, beat them out, 

And A. £298] their treflels and their tables, 

And made them packe away with all their bables: 

And further ſayd (what all true hearts belecues ) 

This houſe was made for prayer, no den forthecues. 

Thoſe marchants thus whipt from thcir market place, 

Practiſd reuenge gainſt Chriſt for this diſgrace, 

And more, to {trength their power,ioynd with the Pop. . 
' Who by his lawles Ilawes hath giuen them ſcope, 

That inthe Church they {till ſhould buy and ſell 

Both God and deuill, Heauen, Purgatory, Hell. 

Now heeresthe ods, Chriſt out the Pediars thruſt, 
And ſtayd himfclte there, preaching what was iuſt, 

Andfor reuenge the hawty Romane Prieſt, 


Hath tane the Pedlars in, and thruſt out Chriſt, 
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Epigram 6. ron 
T is a queſtion farre beyond my Logick, that the Deuil 
How thoſe that haue the Popedome won by Magick, _ OE bv 
Can be Liefetenants ynto Chriſt our Sauiour, manor 
Being knowne for hell-hounds of moſt dambd behauiour | geing of the 
Then ſince the deuill hath the Pope created, Dculs placing 
His Vicar muſt he be that there him ſeated : ; dip —_ 
T would make a wiſer head then mine to muſe, - by ee 
That God ſhouldlike the man the Deuilldoth chuſe, - Devils deputy 
g_—_— Epigram "ET OR ——— &not Criſs 
Prouerb old, where had the Deuill the Fryer? 
Where had the Deuill the Frier but where he was ? 
The Deuill with the Frier, fits in the quire, 
The Fryer with the Deuill ſayes and fings Maſe: 
The Deuill and the Frier are nere aſunder, 
The Fryer to hate the Deuill is more then yonder, 
: 29 Epigram Kr 4 
Onferring with aRomiſh Phariſie, 

-Who voyd of grace maintaind this heref' Cle 2; 
Tharhe the law offline taoken, | I 
Nor neucrill had done, norill had fpoken, afellow,and if 
I gaue his Antichriſtian faith the lye, occalion ſeruc 
And told him that for him Chriſt did not dye, 6 an produce 
For he did ſuffer onely for their ſinne, | oy, 

Who were inſnared in the deuills Iynne, | 

Andas for himthatneuer had tranſgreft, + 

Twere goodto hang him now hee's atthe beſt, 

+: 4-2 Epigram 9. 0 OR 

]- 15an Art beyondthe worke of Nature, Tis a rare 
The Pope ſhould be Creator, anda creature : Piece of work 

Betwixt the Pope and God there's one thing od, for the pot tO 


For though God all things made, the Pope makes Cod. - make the Pi 
| C ED be 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Enigpram 10 


Ferhe deuil be £2 Eligion's ſcatter & into diuers fects, 


o 


eruc wo his fer- A One likes one way for many ſound reſpes, 
uanis, thilz Others like that way, others like another, 


two principle a 1d what likes tone, is loathed by the tother, 


| ; | | p - : n . 
gut; er” Yet cach man decmes his own opinions right, 


So wworllc, AN each oainſt other beares jnated ſpight, 
helpe the Pa» Amongſt chereſt the Romane Catholike, 
7% ata dead Who ſcornes that his Religion faylc {hould ſtrike 
ut, To any, fince from it two ycrtues ſprings, 
© Thatthey may eat their God, and kill their Kings : 
By which maine maximes they doe {troagly hope, - 
To the worlds Periodto vpnold the Pope, 
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Tis reaſon | Enigram IN, 
a Shephearil FT 1s no wonderthough Ro:nes regail ſway, 

$ ab . ' 

ſhowd WC f15by a Shepheard ruld with Lordly fame. 
Rome becauſe x- Wy ects extalce Jad. 
2 Shepheard For antient records trity doth aipiay; 
did build it: & How Romnlus the Shepheard built the lame} 
it it:nds by And how his brother Remas and himfelfe, 
great _realen, Tn 73hers ruthles waucs, ydrencht and ducke, 
tc Pope flea WW he 5 £, 3t if; be. To ! 4 .» f 
be oforoluiſh V PE2 Infant mitery was all their pete, 
natwre.becauſe A raucning woute, moſt mother-lik C they ſuckt: 
a- woife was From whome doth ſpring 25 from a flowing oulfe, 
nerſe to his RomesPriclt, and Prince, a Shephcard, and a Wolfe. 
{ix {} preduecct. « * . A. 


for Romulus, _ Epiprom 12, 
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{criptures doe -* Tothinxe how finely popiſh Prictts caniugole ; 
aſtitme hat A nd make the world beleeue, a wafer Cake 

the corporall ]5 that Creator that did allthings make: 

preſence Ot Orthatrhe ſinne-polluted bald-crownd Prickh, 
mn_ ' ow. RE UINCINGE: vr 

ance, tim ith comurations,'can create his Chriſt, 
whence hee When ourpbeliefe Goth plainely teſtify 


. _ . - p f 
wi:llzo: come He fits at Gods tight hand in maicfty, 


fornic,tnl hee 
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F Vmultequs thoughts within my breaſt doth ſtreggle, 


From 
comcs to the generall indgemcns : yet aſhayeling Prieſt will dayly 
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ne SCUlET, on ypOR 
From whence in humane forme he will not come, paths Y 
Till quicke and dead ſhall all abide his dome dorvacldes 


What foolcs arerhey then thinkes the prieſt & Baker, juggle him its 


W ich impious haids makes their inunortall maker, to the tha, cot 
a (cake or a 
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| Epioram þ 3» Alex1nder the 

| Ot all the { ophiſtry eral,” | boob yoege 

| Cannor per{wade me but the Pope diderre, were both poys 

| Whenheand's ſoane miſtooke the poyſned bortle, — 

| Twescrror ſure what cuer they inferre, core Dur lil tis 

| O'thadbene good then both for him and's hcire, = G y lat ben 
t?rschiyre 


| He had bene halterd Faſtin Peters F ChIyns. bes cooly not 


haue erred in 
{uch a watt:r, 
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Evigram 1 J 4+. 


He warlike Emperors before Chriſt come, Heauen, Earthg 

Subdude the world, both ſea & land to Rome, Sea and laod, 

{ being all woure 

| Thenafterwards the Heauens, their Biſhops w onne, before chels hs 

| By preaching rraly Gods in oat AN = times by ” 
myrerors <4 

| Heauen,Earth, and Sea, being taken inthe prime, ka, oodly Bt 

What relts now for the Popes this latter time? ho; + os: ga 

| Since of the heauens and earth they looſe thcir part, maine, roles 

| They 3} have hell deſpight the deuils hart, make a lawful 
| - Claige YRNLO, 
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| EnigramTs, 
| C Hrif's Church in no wayes is the Church of Rome; 


For Paxrllaye es, 1:1 re lager times: ſhouldcome That Church 
oftats that thetrur? ſhould Guite forlake, thats ſo opo- 
That lyes and fables G011d Reb gion make : RW the 
| Affrming meats and 1 matrimony evill, | Thrift. i - 
| Which Pax! cothcallthedoGrine of the deuill, beChifts wife 
| Then ſincethe Popeand all his ſhaueling rout, bur the deuills 
| Vhar Chriſt commaunds they wiltull y chin Olity vvhore, 
| Twith mybetters muſt conchide this doome, | = Y 
TheDeuils deere drab mult be the Church ofR Rome, ; 
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Gol male 
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1e Sculler. 


Me mar errrnnmooe hens oe o—————__mcgt bes £2 
Enioram 16, 

Heauen,” -obe Yes, ifany man would know a place, 

Earth, & the Where God himifelte hath neither power nor might, 

Sea, 3nd all Where as th almighty neuer ſhew'd his face: 

things ContIy-1x/ here words , ror {words can neither talke nor fight, 


-— Real; O juch a placelcs place is Purgatory, 


| Purgatory Created by the Pope without Gods leaue, 
without Gods To amplify his Antichriftian glory, 


leaue or know Anq all the world with cunning,to'deceaue, © 
Frcicnores, Where asthe Pope hangs, drawes,condemnes,& judges, 
fon that God Commits, acquits,ſets free, or caſts in thrall, 
ſhould nane a» Whether he thoutands ſends, on heapes like drudges, 
ny thing to do For in this no place, he is-all inall: 
* Pop: = And like a mighty three-crownd prieftly Prince, 
leans, * With threats and bans he ſo the world bewitches; 

| In ſending thither and recalling thence, 

He gaines himlelte the Deuull and all for ritches, 
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Epigram 17. 

His holynes ] He Pope hath charge of heauens immortall keyes, 
comineeres0- | And triple-headed Cerberzs obeyes, 
uer all the de=,;. " Fe 
ails in this [fe FS triple Crowne, and who fo ere he pleaſe, 
buttis but bo. He fends to hell for paine, or heauen for eaſe, 
rowed warc, He can commaund the Angells and the Fiends, 


for they paye Whar pleaſes them for him or for his friends, 


| ns Like as a dog doth feare a flitch of bacon, 

dies, & comes $0 his great name, Heauen, Earth, and Hell hath ſhaken. 
to Piutves _ - "0 __ = PRIN - - EEO 
hoſt, Evigram 1 8, 


I; 7Ho dares afhrme the Popes of Rome are Proud, 
VV Amonglt the Heretickes himſelfe muſt ſhroud : 


Or who dares ſay they'r giueato Amarice, 
In ſelling hcauen and hell for ſummes of price? 


Or 
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1s aplaine Proteſtant, and fuch am 1, 


1e SCULET, 


Or who dares ſpeake ſuch words of trechery, 
To ſay the Pope is gluen to Letchery? 

Or who is he, dares be foimpious, 

To ſay his holynes is En#i04 ? 

Or who, for feare of euerlaſting ſcath, 

Dares once accuſe his holynes of #/rarh ? 

Or who is hc that dares once verely, 

The Pope doth vic exceffiue Gluttony ? 

Or who dares (iy thatlike a droane or moath, 
Like an vnpreaching Priefthe lives by Sloath ? 


He that againſt him this dares iuſtifie, 


_ <—_——_—— 


Epioram 19. 

M Ay it be calld intollerable pride, 
For man to fitin the Almighties ſeate Þ 

Or on mens ſhoulders pompoully to ride, 
To terrifie the World with thundring threate 2? 
To weare a three-pilde Crowne vpon his head? 
To haue both Kings and Princes at his becke ? 
Whole Horſe by mighty Potentates is led, 
Who proudly footes vpon the Emperors neckee 
It rrickes like thele for pride may be alloud, 
Then I conclude the Pope mult needs be proud, 
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Epr:orar 20, 

Fit be couctous for gripple gaine, 

Toſc!!the Heauens, the ard, yea God himlſelfe, 

To diſpoliefie Kings from their lawfull raigne, 
To cr:m his coffers with vnlawf.ill pelfe, 
Topaidon finnes for money, more then pitty : 
Nay more, to pardon finnes that are to come : 
To maintaine whores , & Stewes in Towne and Citty: 
V/ko yearely payes the Pope a countles ſum, 
Who takes great intereſt, puts-great ſums to vie, 
Tis couctouines I thinke without excuſe, 


C 3 Epi- 


Seaucn £004. 
ly vertues, 1a- 
tyrally morafe 


tedin his hel. 
lſtholyns. . 


His holynes 
neucr learned 
tlusof Chrilt; 
ner yet of Ye- 
ter, 


If you will 
knowtiie price 
of {1:1ne, any 
ordinary pricit 


can tell you 28 


well a> lom 
Tavnicr can 
tcl] a peny 1s 
the price of a 
por of ale, 


Eneram -4 


: TS it not bruitifh ſenſuall appetite, 
a wont 1ThcSire ro make a Strumpet ofhis Childe? 
Jetlpe at a beall? Or 15 not Letcnery an Epithire, 
__—_ "ger 3s Jr kim that hath his fathers bed defilde ? 
ver with For kim that hath deflourd Virginity ? 
_ _ be That - hath defilde the Damfell and che Dam 
a bzaft in many VVITROUL IC inet of Con langinity ? 
"= of the That like a W 'olfe hath (poyld both Ewe and Lamb? 
This may carmd inceſtuous Luxury, 


And yet his Hoiynes 10t wrongd therevy, 


Ep:aram 22, 


E hke a God that gouernes in the world, 
_ gthegl lo. Thar Emties each mans honor but his owne: 
ry 6f ether Prins 
ces, hath byſiaug FIC UN at {edition through the earth hath hurld , 
oi, tOrce gots a WW ho{e Enmie hath oreat Kingdomes OUecr chnwirae, 
ail the e arthly d, 
He that Vagraues his foe ha once intomb 


giory LO binGlf 
Pope SiE7n the For Er) that he wrongd him whilit he liu d, 


6, EC ! th 
dead mo oy And after death is Enuinrfly doombd, 


pr-deceiio:For- To be of liucles ſenceles litns depriu 1. 
MO,.us tO be Give 
ge vp, bog 5” If this be true none will deny I hope, 


cur & mangled, That Erny is ingrafted in the Pope. 
vc caſt irto the Es Tg a 


Riue; - Do Bt ED 10ram 23, 


E whoſe fierce wrath with blooay rage doth {well, 
Thoſe ou f2- EB: > takes delight in ſlaughtring Gods elect: 

-  pabeaah.q in He thatis ſworne the Champion of Hell, 

ed A px That F7ath and Murder onely doth citect : 

py bocrible mar. He whoſe combuſtious all deuowring ire, 

thers commited Depopulates and layes w hole Empires w aſte., 

on mM Whoſe wrath like a conſuming quenchies fire, 

ny learned Au- Hath bleſſed PEACC from Chriftendome diſplac te, 
hors of tir Tf ſhould need one,sk:ild in wrath and murther, 


OVNue {e&, 
His Holynes "#0000 me ieckc no turtner. 
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Tt 1s too rrue 
that the Pope 
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10 dCULICT, 
| Ap woe CC ee mea 
{ | Epiorans 24. 
| wW Ho gares for Glattonythe Pope accuſe, Tr is a pile 
| N onus 
Or gainft voluptuous dyet make's complaints ? [ F — 
His Holyne: 5 ſo many Fatts doth vie, fleth & ears al 
1a0ntr o: ff 
As Lents, and faiting dayes, and Ecues of Saints, other <clica 
Yet where Pride, Lift, and Azariceare found, whichtheycauls 
E q to ſwim in their 
Heart gnawing Exzy,and fell murdering Wrath, ale wk ol 
| There rauenous G/rtrery muſt needs abound, Aicongeſt wine, 
| Elſe other vices will beom of breath ranknag: = 
| For Papiſts teſts are generally more deare, | crewgto lookas 
« - leane as lo many 
Then feaſts of Pror eltants with all their cheare, d_—— 
= 7 JETET'T 4 | — vp2gaiit Chrith 
| . | Epigram 25. mas, 
; Hoſe *Libcrall Sciences, in number ſeaven;, "1 meanertbe 
| Began with Pride, and ends with drowhie S! oath y bead); —_— 
þ I 
| Yet Chrifts commaund vnto th Apoltles gwen, Ms 
| Was "fzede my Sheepe that faith in them haue growth, ould tecde +he 
| Now Iſuppoſe the feeding of Chrifts flocke, —_— 
' with tfuchfogde 


Is truly preaching of his ficred word, a+ he comanded, 


they woull 
Which word's the Key that opes the heauenly Locke, focne Cade wl 


| Which Sword and Word his Holynes doth hoorc, his kmucry, 
| Whichdrawn, cuts his throat andthe Deuills both,  Þ bo. Pope 
PI he ; ; Nhoult fuiter 
| For teare of which he lets it fleepe in{loath. this ſwo;d robs 
I Oy drawoegit weld 
; The 8 "199 ; Cit t:1s throat, OC 
The b liefe of a Romuſh Catho! ibe, Epe. 26. his Mr, Lack! 
| Doe belceue the holy Pope of Rome, | 
| £15 Lord of Scriptures, Fathers, Church and all : 2; SR 
| Of Counſc/ts, of the w old, w hate dread{ull dcoome, not foghu Taicd 
| Canathis pleaſure makeall riſe, or fall, vor Os 
in periwacing 
I doe belecue though God Corbodk the fame, mev tobelient 18 
That Iſhould worſhip Images, ane Saints : -” I 
UUNGES WH: tee 
I hope b V inne owne workes I Heauen may ci1ime, Rti-cih's &109 


Tn rongues voiknow ne, I mutt make prayct 34nd pl: unts, L000G Wnt 
3 do< bclienc C hrifts ! DOGy made ofh Tread, 
Ang may beea cen Dy. Boo &S, Cats, Ol Mice; 


— 7  - wn en Pp, 


\/ 
LET 
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p 


what thinke 
you 4 


Vet is aſacrifice for quicke and dead, 
And may be bought and ſoldfor rated price, 


1 thinke as I further doe belecue the Pope our Lord, 
you thinke, Can at his pleaſare all my finnes forgiue, 


I do belceue at his commaunding word, 
Subics muſt Kings of liues & lands depriue, 
T tke a5 the Church bclieuecs 10 I bclieuc: 
By which Thope the heauens I{hall atchicue, 


Lett 
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Epigram 27. 
Ike as the Vipers birth's his mothers bane, 
So the Popes Full, hath bene the Emperors Wane: 

The Empires Autumne was the popiſh Spring, 

And Kings ſubiection made the Pope a King, 

Then did his holines become a God, 

When Princes children like,ganfeare his rod, 

Whilſt earthly portentates their owne did hold 

The Popes then ſhepheard like did keep their fold, 

And fore the {acred truth ſhould be orecome, 

They manfully would ſuffer martyrdome. 

But farwell Martyrs now, and welcome Miters, 

For paineful Preachers now, contentius fighters 

With blood or gold aflends the papall chaire, 

Vuder the title of St, Peterfheire. 

I thinke ifcruth were brought vnto a tryall, 

The Pope is heire to Peter in denyall. 

But want of penitence proclaimes him baſe, 

A Baſtard, not of Peters bleſſed race, 

Vnles when Chriſt did call th Apoſlle devill, 

Hee's baſtard tothe good,and heire toth'euill, 


| Epigram 28. : I 
E thinkes I heare a {warme of Romaniſts, 
Reuile and curſe, with candle booke, and bell ; 
Yeaall the poleſhorne crew of Antichriſts, 
Condemnes me all without remorſe to hell, 


But 
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£ va The Scuner, | 
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ee dies a£Þ oa act CERES 
- 


' But! with reſolution ſo doe arme me, 
| Theirbleſſings doe no good, nor curſings harme me. 
» — 4 NET_ WERE 
bt 4 Epigram 29, 
| y That haue rowed from Tyber vnto Thames, 
] Not with a Sculler, but with Scull and Braines:z 
Ifnone will pay my fare, the more their ſhames, 
l am not firſt vnpaid that hath tane paines, 
Yet Ile be bold if payment be delayd, 
To ſay and {weare your Sculler is not payd, 
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if To h 1 $ apro ued good fi riend Mr Rober f Br anthwayt : 


; TD: friend to thee I owe a/counttes debt, 
| Which thoughlT euer pay, will nere be payd: 
| Tis notbaſe coyne, ſubicct to cankers fret, 

Iffo, intime my debt would be defrayd. 

Burt this my debt, I would haue all men knowe, 

Is loue: the more I pay, the moreI owe, . ly 


To his well eſtecmcd friend Mr. AfximilianIPaad, 


VVEr Learning, Honeſty, and all good parts, * 
'V Hathſo poſleſt thy body, and thy minde, 


| 
| 
| 
| That curteouſly thou fteallt away mens harts, 
| 
| 


Yet gainſtthy theft theres neuer none repinde,” 
My hearr, that is my greateſt worldly pelte, 
Shall cuer be forthee as for my ſelfe, } fy 


| —— 


| P * Hou that in idle adulatin g words, Lo 


Canſtneuer pleaſethe humors oftheſe dayes, 
That greateſt works with ſmalleſt ſpeach affords, 
Whole wit the rules of wiſdomes lore obayes. | 
In few words then, I wiſh that thou maiſt be, 
AS well belou'd of all men as of me, 
FINIS, F gp 
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Epioram I. 


L1 you that ſtedfaſtly doe fixe your eyes, 
Vpon this idle iflue of my brane, 
Who voyd of any intricate diſguiſe, 


' Difcribes my meaning ruſticall andplaine, 


be Es 


My Muſe like Spb with toyiſome trade, 

Is euer working, yet hath neucr done, 

Though fromthe Romiſh Sea ſhe well gan wade, 
Yet ior labour as twere new begun F 

For hauing at the Papiſts had a fling, 


Great Brittaines vice, or Vertucs now I ſing, 
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| Epigram 2, 1 

JF Hen cauſe T will not hug my ſelfe in ſinne, 
Firſt with my ſelfe I meane forto begin, 
Confeſſing thar in me theres nothing good: 


My vaines arc full of fin-poluted blood, 


\ Whichal my corps infects with hel-borne crimes, 


| Which make my actions lawles like theſe times, 
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That had Ipower according ro my will, 

My faults would make compare with any ill, 

Bur yet I muſc at Poets now adayes, 

That each mans vice ſo ſharply will diſpraiſe: 
Like as the Kite doth ore the carrion houer, 

So their owne faults, with other mens they couer, 
Cauſe youſhall deeme my iudgementto be ſt, 
Amongſt the guilty, I cry guilty firſt, 


| Eproram 3. 
(} Lacus that ſelfe conceyted critticke foole, 
4 pon my Epigrams doth looke aſcaunt, 


D 2 Ang 


The Sculler:- 


And bids me put my barren wit to {choole, 
AndIin anger bid the Aſle auaune , 

For till ſome better thing by. him is pend, 

I bid hum falt not that he cannot mend. 
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| Epigram 4. 

A Skilfull Painter ſuch rare pictures crew, 
{ * That euery man his workmanſhip admird ; 
Soneere the "I in beauty, forme, and hue, 
As if dead Art, gainſtNature had confpirde, 
Painter ſates one, thy wite s a pretty woman, 
I muſe ſuch il! ſhapt Children thou hatt gor, 
Yet makeſt ſuch Pictures as their like makes no man, 
I prethee tell the cauſe of thisthy lot? 
Quorth he, I paint by day when itis light, 
And get my Children jn the darke at night, 
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| = Epioram 5. 
Lo 


\/ Nlearned zo, a ſtore of bookes hath bought, 
Becaulea learned Scollerheele be thought: 

I counſcld him that had of bookes ſuch ſtore, 

To buy Pipes, Lutes, the Violland Bandore, 
And then his muſicke and his learnings ſhare, 
3eing bothalike, with either mi ght compare. 
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| Epigrans 6, 


Pc Betricetucks her coates vp ſomewhat hie, . 
Herpretty Leg and Foot cauſe men ſhould fpie : 
Saies One you haue ahandfome Leg ſweet Duke. 
Ihaue two (quoth ſhe) or els Thad hard lucke : 
There s two indeed, Ithinke th'are twinnes (quoth he) 
They are, andar- not, honeſt friend (quoth ſhe) 
Their birth was both at once 1 dare be \worne, 
But yet betweene them both a man was borne, 


Epi, 
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|  Epigram7. 
| T He way to make a Welch-man thirſt for blifle, 
| f And fay his prayers daily on his knees : 

{5 to perſwade him that moſt certaine tis, 

The Moone is made of nothing but greene Cheeſe. 


And heele dehire of God no greater boone, 
Burplace in heauen to feede ypon the Moone, 
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Epirram 8. 
Gallant Laffe from out her win dow ſaw 
A gent!eman whoſe noſe in length exceeded: 
Hir boundles will, not lymited by law, 
Imagin'd he had what ſhe __ needed, 
| To ſpeake with himthe kindly doth entreat, 
Defiring him to cleare her darke {uppole : 
Suppoſing euery thing was made compleate, 
And coreſpondent equall to his noſe, 
Butfinding ſhort where ſhe ex{peRtedlong, 
Sheſigh'd, and faid, O noſe thou didft me wrong, 


— 
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Epigram 9, 
Oung Sr, Tobn Puckfoyft,and his new made madam, 
Forgetts.they were the off-ſpring of old Adam: 
| Tmſuretis norfor wit, nor man-like fight, 
| His worthles worſhip late was dubd a knight, 

Some are made great for wealth, and ſomcfor wit, 
And ſome for vallour doe attaine to it : 
And ſome for neither vallour, witt nor wealth, 


| But ftolneopmion, purchaſe it by Rtealth. 
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Epigrom IO, 
| Ne tolde me flattry was exilde the ſlate, 
Andpride and luſt at Court were out of date, 
| Howvertue did from thence all vice purſue, 
| Tv newcs (quoth 1) too good for to be true, 
D 3 Fie 
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Epigrum 12. 
] F that doth beate his braines, and tire his witt, 
- In hope thereby to pleaſethe multitude 
As ſoone may ride 2 horſe withoura bitt, 
A boue the Moone, or ſunnes high Altitude, 
Then neither flattery, nor the hope ofpelte, 
Hath made me write, bur for to pleaſe my lelfe, 


— 


Wes Epigram 112 
Ruſtick ſwaine was cleauing ofa block, 
A And hum he Cryes at euerypondrous knock, 
His wife faies, husband wherfore hum you ſo? 
Quoth he ir makes the wedge in further goe, 
When day was don, and dro whe night was come, 
Being both in bed arplay, ſhe bids him bum, 
Good wife {quoth he) entreat me hum no more, 
For when I hum I cleaue, but nowT bore, 


A noyle of Fidlers, and a brace of whores, 
At Lambeth ſtayes for mero breaketheir faſt, 


He thats fo hoct for's wenchere he comenie her, 
Bcing at her once I doubt heele be a fier. 
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Epieram 13, 
Hen Caualero Hot-ſhott,goes with Oares, 


hea 
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Zoun's Rowe ye Rogs,ye lazy knaues make haſt, 


Epigram 14. 
T was my chaunce once in my furious moode, 
To call my neighbours wife an arraut who re, 
Burſhe moſt fifly on her credit ſtood, 

Swearing that ſory Iſhould be therefo re, 

Her husband ynderſtandin o of the caſe, 

Proteſted he would ſue me for a flander, 

When ftraight I prou'd itto his forked face, 

He was a knaue, a cuckold and aPander. 


O as 
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Sculler. 
O ho (quoth he) good neighbor ſay no mo, 


| TIknow mywifelets out her buggle bo, 
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Epiorams 15. 
He Law hangs Thecues for their vnlawfull Realing, 
The Law carts Bawds,for keeping of the dore, 

_ The Law doth puniſh Rogues,for roguiſh dealing, 
The Law whips both the Pangerand the whore, 
But yet I muſe from whence. this Law is orowne, 

' Whores niult not (teale nor yet muſt vie their owne. 


O- Fabian by extortion and by ſtealth, 

| Hath got a huge maſle of ill gotten wealth, 
| For which he giues God daily thankes and praiſe, 
| When twas the Deuill that did his fortunes raiſe, 
| Then ince the getting ofthy goods were euill, 

| Thaſtreaſonto be thankfull to the deuill, 

| Who very largely hath increaft thy muck, 

| Andſcentthem Miſer Midaes golden luck, 

Then thanke not God for he Path helpr thee leaſt, 
But thanke the Deuil] that heth thy peltfe increaſt, 


Epigram 17. 
| VV Hat matter iſt, how men their dayes do ſpend, 
| So good report doe on their deaths attend : 

s Though in thy former life thou nere didft good, 

© But mad (t Religion for thy faults a hood, 

- | Andall blackefinnes were harbourd in thy breaſt, 
| And tooke thy Conſcience for their natiue neſt; 
Yet atthy buriall for a nobleprice, 

Shalt haue a Sermon made, ſhall hide thy vice, 
 Arhreed-bare Parſon ſhall thy prayſe our-powre, 
Andin the expiration of an howre, 

| Will makethe worldthy honefty applaud, 

- Andtothy paſledlife become a Baud, 


—_— Jr wy —_ 


——_—— _—— - ———— 


—— 


EC 


—_ C_—_— 
% 


Our 


When men knowes better how to thriue by Vice, 


& L1 Bradoes oathes are new-found eloquence, 


With ſtately gate the peopled Burſe he ftal 


| The Sculler.. 
Our Chriſtian brother heere lyes dead (quoth he) 


Who was the patterne of true Charity : | 
No Drunkard, Whoremonger, nor no vile {earer, 
No greedy Vſurer, norno Rent-rearer. 

O deare beloued his example take, 

And thus an end at this time doe I make. 

Thus Mr. Parſon nobly ſpends his breath, 

To make a Villaine honelt after death. 


| And for one noble, freely he aftoords, 


Much more then twenty ſhillings-worth of words. 
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, Epigram 18, 
Ord who would take him for a pippin ſquire, 
Thar's ſo bedawb'd with lace and rich attire # 
Can the dambd windefalls of baſe bawdery, 
Maintaine the ſlaue in this imbrodery? | 
No maruaile Vertue's at {o lowe a price, | 
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Epigram 19. 9 


As though they ſprung from learned fapience: | 

He ſweares by ſwift-pac d Tizasfiery Car, 
By Marſes Launce, the fearcfull God of warre, 
By Cupids Bowe, Aercuries charming Rod, 
By Baccus Diety, that drunken God. | 
By grimfacde Pluto, and Aura Caucs, 
By Eo/ns blaſts, and Nptunes raging wauecs, BS 
By his ſweet Miftris bright tranflucent cies, ll | 
All ether Oathes his Humour doth deſpiſe, 


on a. oma — | 


a Epigram 20, 
igneor Sere70, to and fro doth range, 
And at high noone he viſits the Ccinngy : 


CS, / 


Prying for ſome acquaintance in thoſe walkes, 
” + Hi Which 
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'The Sculler. 


Which if he ſpie, note buthis trange ſalute, 
Marke how heele ſpread to ſhew his broaking ſute, 
When he perhaps thatowde this caſt m—_ 

Not a fortnight {ince at Tybwrne fought a quarell. 
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Epigrans 21. 


() Ld Grubſors Sonne a firipling of goad age, 
Twill make one laugh to ſee him and his Page, 
Like to a garded Vrchin walkes the ftreetes, 
Looking 7M reuerence of each one he meetes: 

Eagles muſt honour Owles, and Lyons Apes, 
And wiſe men worſhip fooles for tarre tetcht ſhapes. 
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Epigram 22. 
Reat Captaine Sharke doth wonderfully muſe, 
| How he ſhall ſpend the day that next enſues : 
| Theresno Play to beplaid buthe hath ſcene, 
| Arallthe Theaters he oft hath beene: 
| Andeecnethe riſe of Clownes, and fall of Kings, 
'{ Whichto his humor no contentment brings, 
| And for he ſcornes to ſcea Play paſt twice: 
Heele ſpend the time with his ſweet Cockatrice. 
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Epieram 23. , 

A Compleat Gallant that hath gone as farre, 
That with his hands from Skies hath pluckt a Starre: 
| And ſawbright Phabur when he didrake Coach, 
| And Luna ſc: her Throane ſhe did approach: 
| Andralkt with [pier and Mercury, 
| With/w{canandthe Queene of Letchery, 
And ſaw the net the ſtumpfoot Blackeſmith made, 
Wherein fell Mars and Venus was betraid, 
With thouſand other fights he ſaw in Skies : 
Who dares afhrme it that this gallant lyes ? 
| Tcounſellallthateither hate or loue him, 
Rather belecue him then to goe diſproue him. 
3 - 


Epi. 24 


© ks lk FCA PE I ET —_ 


4 on At rae Ah Hoc PORE cat tor dre eres oe tte 


TE eee eee ee Et 


TheSculler; - 


Enicvam 2.4. 

Þ =p his portion gallantly hath ſpent, 
What though? he did itto a good entent,.. 

Vnto a wiſe man itſeemes neuer ſtrange, 


| That men ſhould puttheir mony to exchanges 


Nay then I fee he was a {ubtill Fox, 

What had he for'tI pray ? ſweet Sir the Pox. 

I doe not like his bargaine : why,wherefore ? 

His mony (till wan'd lefle,his pox wax more, 

He need not now feare walting of his ſtocks, 

Spend what he can he-nere ſhall want the pox, 
NE Maſter Sc:pethrif: railes again all riet, 

& YU Commending much a temperate ſparing diet: - - 


What though he hath bene prodigall and wilde, 
Thoſe idle fancies now he hath exilde: 
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| | Epigram 25. 


What though he hath bene frequent with exceſle 
 OtDice, of Drabs, and drowhe Drunkennes, 


Yer now hce's changd fir, he is not the man, 

The caſe is alterd now from what twas than : 
The Prologue of his wealth didtcach him ſpend, 
And tis the Epilogue that makes him mend, 
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Enigram 26. 
a Greedy Chufte once being warnd in poſte, 
/\ To make appearance at the Court of Hell: 
here orifly Pluto hotly rules the roſte: 
And being fummond bythe paſſing Bell, 
With hespes of Golde he-would haue bribed Death, 
But he diſayning bribes,depriu'd his breath, 


E pigram 27: 
TIRE Donzago one of wondrous learning, 
2/ Andin Altronomy exceeding cunning z , | 2 
O 
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Ofthings thats paſt and comming, hees diſcerning, 
His minde on Propheties is eucrrunning, 

' Of Commets, Mcteors, Apparitions, 

Of Prodigies, andexhalations, 

| Of Planets, natures, and conditions, 

And of the ſpheares great calculations, 

Yet want of one $Kill, all his cunning ſmothers, 

VWholies molt with his wife himf FA or others ? 
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Eyigr _— .- :: 
Raue Bragadocio whome the world would threaven, 
Was Jately with a fagort ſticke ſore beaten : 
Wherefore in kindencs now my Muſe muſt weepe, 
Becauſe his reſolution was a fleepe. | 
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it Epigram 29, 
7 Alking along the ftreetes the other day, 
A ragged Soldier croſt me on the way ; 
And though my Purſes lyning was but ſcant, 
Yet ſomewhat I beſtowd to eaſe his want, | 
For which he kindely thankt me with his hart, 
And tooke his leaue and friendiy we did part. 
When ſtraightmine eyes a Horte and Footcloth ſpide, 
Vpon whoſe backe in pompous ſtate did ride, 
| One,whomel thought was Deputy to Zoxe, 
Yet not this Soldiers wants could pitty rmoue, 
| Butwithdiſdaincfull lookes and tearmes of ( corne, 
| Commaunds him traucll whether he was borne, 
Twill almoſt make a puritane to ſweare, 
Toſccan Aſics Horſe a Cloake to wearc, 
When Chriſtians muſt goe naked bare and thinne, 
Wanting apparrell rhice their mangled skinne. 
\ Vaineworld vnto thy Chaos turne agen, 
| Sincebruitiſh beaſts are more eſteemd then men, 


E 2 Epi- 30, T | 
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' Eprram 30. 

TT ſefetenant Puffe from Cleaueland is returnd, 

+> entring of a Breach was ſorely burnd : 

And from Reuenge heele neuer be perſwaded, 

Till the lowe Countries he hath quite inuaded, 

When his hot wrath makes Netherlands to fmoake, 
| Hees bound for Deepe in Fraunce, with irefull troake, 
Bat haue a care in theſe hot warres pf Fraunce: 

Leaſt in a pocky heat you ſpoyle your Launce, 
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Epigram 31. 
Loue-ficke Woer would a Sonnet write, 
A In praiſe of herthat was his hearts delight : 
* Hoping thereby his wiſhed loneto winae, 
Andrto attaine it, thus he did begin, 
: Starre ofthe Earth, and Emprefle ofmy Soule, 
*  MyLoueandLife, that doth my thoughts controule : 
_ Sole Queene of my affeions, and deft, 
That like to £tna ſets my heart on fire, 
Thy golden Lockes, reſembling brightefl Amber, 
Mott fit to grace ſome mighty Monarkes Chamber : 
Thine eyes ecclipfing Titan in his ryſing, 
Thy Face ſurpaſſing Natures beſt deuiſing, 
Thy Lips Euaporates moſt ſweete perfumes, 
Thy V oyce the Muficke of the Spheares aſſumes. 
Perfection wounds more then Loues Shaft and Bowe, 
Thy red the Roſe doth ſhame, thy white the ſnowe, 
Thou Worlds wonder, Natures deareſt Iewell, 
Staine not thy Vertues, with thy being cruel, 
O rhou that art my Soules adored Saint! 
Bepenetrableto my woes complaint. 
Thus the poore Bull-finch ſpends the day in moanes, | 
= Thenighthe waſts in deepe heart-gnawing groancs, 
Fora moſt filthy vgly odious Whore, 
On whome he bends his ſubſtance and his lore, 
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Deuiſing millions of egregious lyes, 
To raiſe his Punckes foule feature to the skyes, 
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Eprgram 7 2. 
Ooke how yon Letchers Legs are worne away 
With haunting of the Whore-houle cuery = ; 

He knowes more greaſy Panders, Bauds, & Drabs, 
And cats more Lobſters, Artichockes, and Crabs, 
Blew roaſted Egges, Potatoes, Mus kadine, - 
.Oytters, andpith that growes ith Oxes Chine: 
With many Drugs, Compounds, and Simples ſtore, 
* Which makes him haue a ſtomacke to a Whore. 
| Bur one day heele gjue ore, when tis too late, 
When he ſtands begging through an iron grate. | 
= __X ROO 
Ight fingerd Francs begging in the Iayle, 

0! i toſeea Ficad of his paſſe bo 
Thinking his lamentations would preuaile, 

Andthat ſome coyne would fron his bounty fly . 

Thoſe antient friends, one thrall, andtother free, 

One hungry, lowſy, ragged, and forlorne: 

The tother fat with prodigallity, 

Makes himthisanſ{were mixt with pride and ſcorne, 

What Franck ( quoth he)art there for Ale and Cake? 

W a' how the Deuill comes this luckles crofle ? 

| Faith Sir(quoth Frarck ) your Maſterſhip miſtakes, 

For I am heere for ſtealing of a Horſe, 


Troth I miſtooke indeed, and ſo didſt thou, 


For at this time I haue no mony now, 
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 Epigram 34. 
M Ounfieur Luxxri hath bene with a Puncke, 
Whereby his Worſhips purſe is ſhrowdly ſhrunke. 
And now for pennance of his tormerryet, 
| With good Duke Hwamfiy he muſt take his dyct, 
| | E 3 Thus 
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e Sculler. 
Thus with a croſſcles purie and meatles mary, 
Liudge bis caſe quite paſt the helpe of Law, 
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| Epigram 35. 
Here chanſt ro meer together in an Inne, 
& Foure menthat thought that lying was no finne, 


Thefultanold manwas 1nage well enter'd, 
The next a traveller that farce had venter d, 


Thethird a Poctin proſe atid verſe attir'd, 


- The fourth a Painter for hisart zdmir'd : 


Theſe foure {triedcach other to excell, 
Who ſhould inlying beare away the Bell : 
The old manſaid charwhen he was a boy, 
Tolift ninc hundred waight was bur atoy, 
Touwmp in plaine ground thirtyfoore at leaſt: 


Then was accounted bur an idle jeſt, 


The Trauelier replide that he had ſeene, 

The King of Pigmies and the Fairy Queene: 
And bene where triple-headed (erberus, 

Did guard the ſulphrus gate-of Ercbus, 

The Poet he had bene at Hellicon, 

And rakte from embers of obliuion, 

Olde Saturnes downetall, and Toves royall ry{ing, 
With thouſaud fictions of his wits deuiſing, 
And forthe Painter ſcornes to come behinde, 
He paints a flying Horſe, a golden Hinde. 

A Sagitary, anda grim wilde man, 

A two-neckt Eagle, and a cole-blacke ſwan. 


Now Reader tell me which of thoſe fower Lyers, 
Dori beſt deſerue the wherſtone of their hyers, 
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| þ Epigram 36. w 
| Bay's Death do Vſurers of life depriue, 
Yet their cXxtorcions eutrihallſuruwue, © «+ 
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Epigram 27. 
Traculos wonders inthe Brittiſh clime, 
Monſters of Nature, fprung trom putred {lime, 
$:r-pſon that puld the Gates of Gaza downe, 
Nor Libtan Hercales whoſe turious frowne, 
Would maſc firong Giants, tame the Lyons rage, 


Werenor 1o {trong 25 Gallants of this age : 


Why you ſhall ſee an vpſtart Corkebraind acke, 
Will bcare fiue hundred Akers at his.dacke, 

And walke as ftourly as it were no load, 

And beare it to cach place of his aboad, 

Men of ſuch ſirength I iudge it eating, 

That none but ſuch ſhould Porters burdens carry, 
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Epicram 38. 
Or Gods loue tell what gallant Gullis that, 
With the great Feather, and the Beauer Har? 

O now I know, his nameis Mounſeur Shift, 

Great Colin german to Sir Cxtberr Theft, 


| All his reuenues {ti]l he beares about him, 


Whorehouſe, nor Ordinaries neuer are withouthim, 
Falſe Dice, ſharp Knife, and nimble nimming fingers, 
Are his {worne Subjects, and his tribute bringers, 

Thus doth he ſwagger, ſhaxke,fteale; filtch, and quarrell, - 
Vntill the hanginans wardrop keepes his parre!1. 


Epigram 3 9. {4 Is 
Famous houſe in poaſting haſt is built, 
A gallant Porch with Pillars alldeguilt, 


Braue lofry Chimnies, pi tty-ro defile them, - 


Pray makeno fire, for the \moake will loyle them, 
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Epioraxs 40, 
; Worthy Knightthere is of antient fame, 
And fiveet Sir rexerence men doe call kis name ; 
| By 


- 


The Sculler. 


| By whoſe induſtrious pollicie and wit, 

Theres many things well tane, were elſe vnfic : 
If roa fowlediſcourlſe thou haſt pretence, 
_ Beforethyfoule words name Sir rewerence, 

Thy beaſtly tale moſt pleaſantly will (lip, 

And gainc the praiſe when thou deſeruſt the Whip. 
Theres nothing vile that can be done or ſpoake, 
Burt mult be couerd with Sir rexerence Cloake. 


His anticnt pedegree who cuer ſeekes, 
Shall fnde hees Pohl from mongſt the gallant Greekes, 


Was Aiax Squire, great Champion to God Afar: 
Pray God Sir Rewerence blefle your Worſhips ( ) 


Epigrazs 41. 
F3 Vnting is all this Gentlemans delight, 


— 


O o 
Yet out of Towne his Worſhip neuer rides : 


He hunts inuifible and out of fight, 
For in the Citty (till his game Pides. 

He hunts no Lyon, Tygre, nor the Bore, 

Nor Bucke, nor Stagge, nor Hart, nor Hinde, nor Hare, 
But all his ſport's in Rn of a whore, 

And in the Chaſe no traueil he will ſpare. 

He hath one Doe for hunting of the Cunny, 

Worth a whole kennell of your flapmouthd Hounds, 
He will not part with him for any mony, | 
Burt yet the Curre will courſe beyond his bounds. 

But 1 aduiſe him to reſpe@ his lot, 

Leaſt too much heating make him pocky hot. 
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Epigram 42. 
Alling a ſleepe, and ſleeping in a dreame, 
Downe by the Dale that lowes with Milke & Creams, 
Iſfawa Rat vpon an Eflex Cheeſe 
Diſmounted by a Cambrian clad in Freeſe, 
To bid his Worſhip catT had no need, 


For like a Serieant he began to feed. 
Epi- 41 


* 


edits ac... Dew Ade 
The Sculler; 


| Epightns "_ > : 
French andBngliſhmin at'dinnet fate, 
And neitherwnderſtandibs 6thers prate, 
The Frenchman ayes, miaroe ies Moat, 
The Englithnzan begins ro torme and [weare; Ar 
By all the Devills, and theDenills w=T©CTE 
He was not mangie hur ich Ei. OS 
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ea J Dag 42. | 6 
Dead denQbaroaine i iSa quicke T's wife, , | 

A quicke wife ly cs ore long vpon, Ones Dans, 

But for a dead Wite chat hath loft her life: ... 7 

A man may f83her veter then his lands... "Y 
T his Riddle great] dothar 2maze my, head;. Fe 
That deadthinges fhbuld be quick, and qui 4 chings = 
Loe then Ile oaks an outcry wandrous ſtrange, trw12 yl) 

If death doe any wife dflife deprye:.. .. . TRULY 

Le giue hcr hutband FOY; £t0 boot range 8H - 
And for his dead wife Gl =o g _ - net T 
Beſides, Ile pay the biltiaft an tbe fraft,... | lr A 
And cake” ry was Re Jo ſhees dreeaſt, 4 +:1L 
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Ormnus (xs hit like an Anicke Elle, Ny 41:4 
Hates others 590dn nor x dock no good Nignlelfe, | 
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* Epiimuns 46 
Fader, if anything this Booke didcoſty ©; 0 
EZ Thou needli nov! Teeine aA coyne and labor loſt: : 
Twill ſcrue thee well'T bacco for to dry, 
| Or when thairralkſEWwith mother Anthony. 
Twill ferue for Muckenders for want of berter, 
So farwell Re ader, I Sons oY A 
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The Sealer 
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1 Hou thar haſtcuer bene 2 rowing Theete, 
A diuin g Cutpurſe, Qr a eriute Slaue, - 


And in all Vlag hal bene the Chiefe; 
And with braſen brow canſtiuſtice braue; 


That ftealſt thy pedegrtee fromyantient houſes, 
 Andietftin broakjog Sattin euery day : 


Fhat takitdelight in ſtabbiag and "FO _ 
Nor caringho 5 thou letitthy. looſe life ſtray, 
Thou that ] haſt bene a Traytor to thy Prince, 

A great Arch-villaine to diy natiue ſ{oyle, 

And wouldfi by freacheryexjl e from thence, , 
The bleffed peace hath bene procurd, voehaapke ia 
Thou thar _ bene i Mathiuiſian 
For damned {liphts, conceits; and pollicy:. 
Thou thar oy ( gh an Aiitichrittian, . 

Or Scylmaticke with blihded hetely, . 

It any of theſe vilc iniquiries, 

Hauc benethe Aioiris'of thy paſſ ed) hiſs; of 
Then view the Roles of old antiquities, 1... i] 
And lee goods got-with fallhood , loſt with Rio, | 
There ſhalt thotuſec how luſtice « euermore, - -- 
Harhpoyz d the Ballance, and yphejd the Sword, 
How Grauitie infpirde with Wiſdomes lore, 
Hath Vertwe honor and foule Vi, ce abhord, 


IT s "tl po 
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 HowTreafon hath bene feuerd lim from lim, 


How Theft and Murder there haue paid thei hire : 
How thoſe that erſt in worldly poinpe did ſwim, 
Haue {oyld their fortynes in dit, graces mire, 

How Pertury hathtorfeited his Barks... -. 

How. Chearttip $ms! 1ced! 'on the Pulory, 

How graccles unpudenrts, that nothing Frans | 

Doc Tad theinEfyes inloar bedmiſery, | wy 
How Viury'is pltgited with che Gowt, _ 1 115... 
*How Anarice c oinplayneth of the Ws , 

Ho? guiity Contciences areſtill in dour, 


Hoy 
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How Enuy gnawes on Honorto the bone. | 

How Letchery is laden with the pox, 

How Prodigallity Goth end with woe ; 

How Panderiſme is headed like an'Ox, 

Becauſe the deſtinies apoyntir fo; 

How drunkennes is withthe drophi fraught, 
And made his viſage like a fiery Commet, 
Who being full mutt leave the tother draught, 
Till like aSwittehe wallow in his yvomttict; © 
How dambd hipocrifiewith-faijgned zeale, 
And outward ſhew of painted holynes': 

oth like a Canker eatthe publike weale) 

All ſcornefull pride, yer ſeemes all lowlynes. 
To thee that readſt this, therefore be itknowne, 
If avy of thoſe vices are imumurde- VIEW 
Within thy heart, notxo the'World yet ſhowne: 
| Itby this reading thou mailt be allurde, 
To turne thy tide of life another way, 
And to amendmentall thy thoughts incline : 
And to thy rebell will no more obay;. 
Eut feeke by vertuous aRionsrto combine 
Fame to thy friends, and terror tothy foe, 
And ſay twas friendly counſell told thee ſo, 


 . Satire, + WIS 

TY childifh Anticke, doating pie-bald world, 
_ 4 Through which the Deuill, all blacke fins hath burldz 
Hath heneſo.long by wickednes preſt downe, 
From the freeſe Plow-fwaine to thImperiall Crowne: = 
| We haueſo long in vice accuſtomd bin, 

That nothing thatis wicked lookes like fin. 
The gliſtring Courtjerin his gaudy tire, 
Scornes with his heeles ro know his ruſflet Sire. 

The pettifogging Lawyer crammes vp Crownes, 

| From hobnayld Boores,and ſheepeskin co untry Clownes 
| The gaping, greecy, gryping Vlurer,; — 
Thec1onne of Hell, and Sathans treaſurer : 


F 2 The 


The'ScellerT 
Thc baſe CXtO!ting & b{=chc {ould bribing Broaker,' 
Tic Src of "7 Ky pen and {tis Cougtics choaker, 
The kclhownd whelpg,zhe ſhoulder-clapping Sericnr, 
That cares not to vndoeghe wprid fari Argento, : 
The poſtknight that w 1 {weare away: his foule, 2 © 
T 48 gh Oy the12me, the law his earcs docpowle, 
Theſmoaky black-lungd putt Tobacconilt, | 
Whole ioy apt}, in Tobaccoddlecontift.cc 
The echollerkckety ull that's rangied with aDrab, 
Ard in ker TEE will his. fates tab; yoni Le 
The baudy C ary boand letcherous Babeone, . 


_ Would fainerepent, hutthinkes it is too ſooaks >": } 

The po Iygmonger wouldbe aPocr, = 45d 
But that the Raica!l hath ,NQE Wit to ſhowing 1:12 fl is 
an - wrinkled Bawd, and 1 Ga1mbd Vermillian whore} : 


That buyes and ſcys.the pox'inctcaterthkeirfiore,' 7 ff: 

The grcaty eaucſdropping core-keeping Pander, 
That with a Puncke to any man will wander, 
The conycatching flatter ticales molt briefe, 
And when hees han 2 hecle.ccaleto bea thief 
| The drow te Drupkard, will cacrowle and quaſfe, I It 

Till Ikea Hog he tumble in his drafte. | . 
Betides, theres divers other helborne {innes :: 
As ſome Preat mien arcwraptin Milſers $kinnes, 
_ tcare of wholc diſlike Ie hold me Bill, 

or bumbalt them vi ithn my Ganders quill, 

2 _— with thy ſelfe good Reader then, 
Ti:at heere thou liu (t amongſt thoſe w eu or men, 
VWio on this earthly Rage together keepe, 
Like maggots ina purrified ſheepe. 
Whoſe damned de2ngs blacke confuſion Drings, 
By the juſt judgement of the King of Kings. 


Vaſe mrs > 


Paſtarall Equine che,ora $ heph cards complaint. 
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Thar haue trac d the mountaines vp and downe, 
And pipte and changed Songs and vleaſar :hayes: 


The 


| 


The Sculler, 


The whi!ſt my flokes haue friske it on the downe, 
| ' Now blinded loue my fportiue pleaſures layes, 

| Ichatougreeny alſs could lay me do wne, 

x And {Icepe as ſoundly as on beds ot yowne, 

I then was free fromloves all wounding blowe, 
My Ewes aau Laos then merrily could tolde : 

I carde not then which way the winde d:d blowe, 
Nor had I cauſe with gricte my armes to folde, 

I feard not Winters froſt, nor Summers {onne, 
And then was Ia happy mothers ſonne, 


I tnen could haunt the Market and the Faire, 
Ard ina frolicke humorleape and ſpring: 
Ti!l ſhc whoſe beauty did {urpaſle all faire, 
Did with her frotty nicenes nip my Spring, 
ThenT alas, alas vanappy I,. 
Was made a captiue to her {cornetull ee. 
VVhenloue's fell ſhaft within my breaſt didlight, 
| Thendid my Cock-horſe pleaſures all a light, 
Loues fiery fiames ccclipſed all my light, 
And ſhe vnkinde, weyde all my woes to light, 
O then my merry dayes away did hie, 
VVkenlTtolowe did dote on one ſo hie,. 


Her beauty, which did make Loues Queene a Crowe, 
V'Vhofe white did ſhame the Lilly, red the Roſe. 
VVhen Phoebus meſſenger the Cocke Gig crowe, 
Each morne when from hia Antipods he roſe. 
Dcipight of gates, and barres, and bols, and lockes, 


Heed kifle her face, and guild her golden lockes. 


VVhich makes my reſt, like thoje that reſtes be, 
Like one that $ hard purſude, and cannot flye: 
Or like the buſie buzzing humming Bee, 

Or like the fruitles noughrreſpected Flye. . 

That cuts the ſubrull ayre fo ſwift and fat, 

Till in the Spiders web hee's rangled faſt, 
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As bluſtring Boreas rends the lofty Pyne, 
So ker vakindenes rends and reaues my heart; 

] weepe, I waile, I{:gh, I grone, I pine, - 
Tinward bleed as dorh the wounded Hart, 

She that alone ſhould onely with me well, 
Hath crownd my toyes 11 {orrowes ioyicy well, 


- 


The ruthles Tyger, and the ſauage Beare, 
All Beaſts and Birds of prey that haunt the wood, 


| Inmy laments doe lceme ſome part tabcare, 
© Pur onely She whoſe feature makes me wood, 


As barbing Avtamne robs the trees of leavzs: 
Her ſtormelike ſcorne me voyd of comftor. leaues, 


No Caſtle, Fort, no Rampier, orſtcong Hold, 

Bur Louve will enter without Law or Leaue : 

For where affections force hath raken hoid, 

T'cre lawles love will fuch impreion eau, 

That Gods, nor men, nor fier, cath, water, winde, 

F: :n Loues ſtraight lawes can neither turne nor wind, 


Then fince my haples haps falls out ſo hard, 
Since all the fates on me :neir anger powre : 
Since my laments and moanes cannot be heard, 


And the on me ſhewes her commaunding power, 


Whutthen remaines, butIc:flolue in teares, 
Since her diſqdaines. ny heart 11 pieces tcarcs. 


_ Dyerhen ſad heart in ſorrowes priſon pend, 


Dye fac* thats cullord witha deadly dye: 

LU yc land thetin her praiſe hath Poems pend, 
Har: Pace, and Hand, haples and helples dye. 
T':0uSericant Death, thar reſts andtak'ſt no bale, 
T:5 onely thou muſt eſe my bitter bale. 


This ſaid, he Gghd, and fell into a fownd, 
That! che Hills, and Groucs, and neigbouring Plaines 
The Ecchocs co{his gronings feemd toſound, g | ; 
V{ith zepercuſſion of his dying plaines. 


And 


an 


The Sculler. 


_ And where inlife he ſcorned counſel! grave, 
| Now i 12 his death he reſts himin his $ graue. 


Pe EE 
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"<8 itaph,. 
Si Fere lis ingrau 'd whoſe life fell death did ſacke, 
Who to his graue was brought vpona Becte : 
For whome let af men cuer mor —_ in Sacke 
Oreclſe remember him in Ale or Becre. 
He who inlife Loues blinded God did lead, 


Now in his death lies heere as cold as Lead. 
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Sonnet: In truſt lies trea fon. 
He fowleſt Ck aſſumes the faireſt formes, 
The faireſt Fields doth feed the fowleRR Toad : 
The Sea at calm it moſt ſubie-&is to ſtormes, 
| Th choyſelt fruit the canker makes aboad. 
So in the ſhape of all belicuing truſt, 
| Lves toad inuenomd treaſon tnoched cloſe, 


Till like a ftorme his trothles thou ohts out burſt, 
Who canker-like had faine i in truſts repoſe e. 
For as the fire within.the flint confinde, 
In deepeſt Ocean ſtill vaquencht remaines : 
Euen f, the falſe though trueſ leeming minde, 
- Deſpight of truth the treaſon till reraines. 
Yet waugre trea {on truſt deſcructh truſt, 


And truſt ſucuiues when treaſon dies accurſt. 
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. D-ath with the fonre Elements. 
Wo TInfant-rwinnes a Sitter and a Brother, 
When out of dores was gone their careful Sire, 
And left his babes i: ; keeping with their mother, 
kg merrily fare ſinging oby the fire, 
Wiw hauing fild a big ith water warme, 
She bathd her cirle (, ruthles tale to tell) 
The whiif? ſhe thought the other ſafe from harme, 
(Voluckily) into the fire ne ſci; 
V Vhicl: he Perce uinglets her danohter Crowne, 
And raſh'y ran co jauc her buraing 1 onne, ' 


VVhich 
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 Whoare decrating [gnorances focs: 


The' Senler; 
Which finding dead, ſhe haſtily cafts.downe, 
And all av aft, doth to the-water runne + 
Where Tecing tother was depriud of breath, 
She gainſt. the.carth fails downe and daſht her braines x 


Her Huſband comes and ſees this worke of death, '* 


And defperate hanos him{elfe to eaſe his paines/ 
Thus death with all the elements conſpire, ' © - © 
To reaue mans, life, Earth, Water, Aire, and Fire. 
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Ood Reader, if my hare vnlearned rimes, . =. 
( (Wherevith my Muſe hath whipt thefe heedles times). 

Hatch pleafd thy pallat withtheir trueendeauor 2 © + 

S$!1e then will thinke herſeife-moſt fortunate, . 7 
And fhallheereafter beimportunare. , , $38 192 4u{T 
Her ſeife in better labors to-perſeuer, - 1, 1 1 7 
Tfpeake not to thoſe ignorant Tacke:dawes, .,, 
That with their Canker-biting enmons12awes, © © 
Will ſcemeco {taine my Muſes innocence, + 
But in all humblcnes Lyceld to thoſe, | 


”_—— — 


Andloues the labors of each good pretence. _. 
Diſlike and ſcorne may*chance my Booketos ſmotlier, | 
But kinde acceptance brings fri ſuchanorher;' 1 {OV 
Outhatthe Sculler right doth vnderſtand, 

Hees very glad you'r lafely come toland. 
But if thatany inarling manlike Monſter, 
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His honeſt meaning wrongtully miſcenſter;// 


Tofnchwalide{picht, he ſends thrs word, 


Frm Booke and Boar heele hurle them ouer boord.. . 
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